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enlisted in the I5th Dragoons
he only could have told. In
any case his enlistment was a
crazy business, for he never
learned to ride or manage a
horse. Luckily some of his
friends found him and bought
him out.

Coleridge, son of a Devon-
shire parson, was an eccentric
genius who read the " Arabian
Nights" when he was four
years old, and a little later was
reading Homer in the Greek
for the mere pleasure of reading
it. At school he used to swim
in the river in his clothes and
let them dry on him, with the
natural result that he got rheu-
matic fever. Later he and
others formed a plan for going
to America and starting a sort
of Socialist colony, but luckily
that fell through.

"The Ancient Mariner.'*

He sold a volume of poems
for thirty guineas, and on the
strength of this got married.
He met Wordsworth, and the
two became friends. Words-
worth came all the way down
to Somerset to stay with him.
He wrote prose and verse for
the Morning Post.

Coleridge was a brilliant
genius, but eccentric and un-
dependable, and in the course
of his wanderings he acquired
the habit of taking opium,
"which very nearly wrecked
both his health and mind.
Friends were good to him,
especially Wordsworth, and by
degrees weaned.him from the
drug habit, so that in his old age he
did some fine writing.

That fragment of a poem, " Kubla
Khan/' is perhaps his best known work.
It is said that he conceived it in a
dream, and was writing it down when
interrupted, and that then the rest of
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This is a portrait, by F. R. Pickersgill (1820-1900),
of William Wordsworth, who wrote so beautifully
about Nature and simple things of everyday life.
His poems teach us that beauty is not confined to
what is rare or new, but lies all round us for us to
see, if we trouble to look for it.
it passed from his mind. " The
Ancient Mariner" is another of his
works that will never be forgotten.
Coleridge loved Nature, and wrote :
" No waste so vacant, but may well
employ